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^  h  PRINCESS  OF  FATE 
ilOWN  OF  mm  A  SCEFTBE 


BUSOaiCAL  BOMAKGE  OF  THE  BSOENCHr  QH 

"EN  G  L  A  »  »" 

BY 

f  ROF  WEMYS 

Aulhoiof  the  liKAT}  Eil  I'UlNCfi,  Ac. 


<  ;  •  .        -^^  ?•<••  ir  he  il.c  ;-r:ri>rooyn  of'*  Windsor  Castle.  —  * 
1^0-.}.!.'  la  iCi^N  »  UM,   ill';  i.r;;ouL  i Mhcre  hinisolf,  a  *' peniiar^t 
h:ib  tfCiuciv  hus  *JiU,  and  [r  u  teiling  his  friend,  with  deed  'pn»'»tioi  lut 
bt(.ry  of  his  virciK  r.s  youth,      i  i  his  ioA'e  and  devotion  io  his  t»»-iiau*%i 
young  wile,  i.tw.nily  married,  theracordsol  whicii  iislill  exuut  u  K - 
Mnglon  Chr.rci  ,  and  his  baby  daughter  torn  nsu  nder  by  tbetieiL  J»»  - 
of  II  proud  anJ  liaughty  parents,  and  forced  lu  marry  a  *  royal  pm**** 
never  love  or  regarded  *  .Keproaehng  them  for  the  temptationt  of  hit 
Bohemeian  life.  —  He  tells  the  heart  touched  stoiy  *  f  tbt  demrth't 
lawfully  born  child,  r-      Gecaiciine'  ie.  Trilby -lee.  "    A  r©y*l  PfiMv^r 
to  struggle  througn  a  cold  pityiess,  world.  , with  a  crown  of  lhoro^ 
Sepw  of  reproach.       *'  The  Begent  ot  England  with  tear.  Oiscnv  r* 
ehild.  still  lives,  andofi  to  a  noble  rescue.   

^  The  whole  Story  thorough  has  a  rich  vein  of  original  charaietcr  o^^^; 
liant  and  pethetic  Tableau  a  Book  that  will  be  acceptale.  9axd  U  ffmm^Kfm 

to  All  the  English  rciidii^  Empire.  ^— 


WOMAN 

ILLUSTKEATED  BY,  Prot,    GORDON  WEMY«B, 


Oh  —  Geijtle  and  sufferirg  womaD, 
Thy  fate  chaired  to  Lifes  Taried  Station, 
Of  silent  Ml flerii  g'  thy  heart  would  break 
But  for  laithJul  Love  and  Ees?ignation,  — 
Thy  Love  and  duty,  the  only  Token  |  ~ 
Of  many  a  nobe  heart  —  "  Heart-broken  " 


'WOMAN 

III!  "-Sr. 

iLLUSTEEAyED  BY,  Prot,    GOKDON  IgJEMYS^, 

Oh      —  Gentle  and  &ufierirg  Tson.aD, 
Thy  fate  chain ed  to  Lifes  v  aried  Station, 
Ot  silent  Suflering'  tby  heart  ^ould  break 
But  for  faithlul  Love  and  Eei?ignation, — 

Thy  Love  a^id  duty,  the  only  To^en  i  

Of  many  a  nobe  heart  —  "  Heart-broken  " 


LYEIC 


CANADA. 


'    A  •Sn-Y  FHOM  ROYALTY. 

Bm£.  W'Wjw  hm  received  ih»  fol* 
immm^  le&Blj  from  Sir  Artliur  Bi<{ge, 
private  ••eretarj  oif    tbe    Prmo^  oX 
Kpiiik  mMch  ipettiks  lox  iUeJli : 
j  i  York  Houneii 

,  ^  November  2i>tii.  1901. 

i  0Br»-4  am  Acnuned  ti^  th»  Priinoe  aiMi 
ttilBCM  o<  .Wiaitea  to  thatod^  you  ton 
yoitf  Mter  c<  the  ith  CQ»t.,  eiDpdo(»iD«^ 
ft  oofpgr  ai  jour  TmieA.  TiDeoj-  BiojAi 
IfighiljiHia  Ame  jxuuoh  flrnattified  by  tti« 
liaA  aiQltuaeattQ  ifrbich  they  expreufc. 

t'i'^  Arthur  BiifiK^  ^  ^ 


immi 


BAXJTIFUL  1**  —      H«ndB,  thai  ply      d^j4  - 

Wcrking  and  waitiiJg  on  laercici  way  ;  — 

Ministering  angels  holy  watch, 
The  Faintest  trace  of  hope  io  cateh. 
EAI3T1FXJL  I"  Feet  are  those  that  toil.  ?  — — * 
Incessantly  irom  cell  to  cell  :  * 
Ip  pain  and  sorrows,  hon^e  to  dwell  ; 
in  humble  U\is  that  do  not  tell, 
EAUTIFUL.    Shoulders  that  always  bear;  ^ 
Heavy  burdens  of  other's  care, 
^eaty  with  watcliing,  gad  and  late, 
Hoveting  around  fiuffeiings  gate.  ^ 
}<\A1[JT1IUL-  "  ^y^^  ^^^^  always  appeart, 

Full  ot  f&ymF^^^^^        '  ®  T  r 
Perlive  ^ilbgiace,  .nd  purest  LOTe,  ~ 

i  holy  in<iex  from  above,  

^  .T1TAFT3L  "  I^^P«'        gentle  smile 
n  BF  AVJ  i  1    ^       traitors  wile, 

^^^V'.!nrP  and  hoi  expression  given  ; 
Hai  ooZio  e?rth.  direct  from  Heayen, 


f  oreft  ii* W  ai  d  lake  ;  1 
white  aie  ga'*-'  T 

^  Sudbood't  love  forget  — 


THE  MOEYLESS  MAN 


In  the  highest  honor,  that  man  can  attain  ;  | 
In  the  college  or  camp,  with  the  sword  or  pen. 
**  Money.  "  is  the  key  of  the  bright  gloriei  gained. 
Proud  thou  you  be,  and  as  brave  as  a  Tnrk, 
With  genius  as  bright,  that  sparkles  with  Fame : 
In  feature  and  figure'  rare  Beauties  may  lurk: 
"  The  Gifts  of  God's      mysttiious  Plan.  ^ 
Yet  few  faces  brighten,  to  the     Money-less  Man 

Money  is  the  price  of  evel,  or  good.  IF 
Of  Artful  works  or  labor  rude,  — 
Money's  the  mighty,  the  mammon  of  earth  : 
jRie  solace  of  sorrow,  the  wizard  of  mirth,  ^ 
The  idol  of  man  in  life's  varied  way. 
To  be  rich  or  poor,  in  fates  changing  plan, 
iFor  few  doors  open  to  the    Moneyless  Man,  *^ 

But  be  of  good  cheer  ye  poor  of  the  Lord. ; 
l^o  unrighteous  gain. :  or  Money  Hoard.  }| 
Content  to  live  with  light  from  above, 
In  Faith.  Charity  ;  and  Brotherly  Love. 
The  practical  Christian  by  precept  grew 
Virtue  and  grace  sustained  him  through,  — - 
In  the  dark  lonely  grave  all  Money  is  dead  . 
And  lies  on  the  wicked  as  heavy  as  lead  — 
It  was  written  in  Ged'a  mysterious  plan,  ^  i 
Heaven  ope»s  wid^,  lo  this     Money  iei»fe-Mao„ 


SlMPATHiG 

Like  flitting  Spector.'  on  ^he  br^^^^^  # 
Hhe  Silent  nurse' on  tiptoe  glides. 

And  watching  bye.  the  patiens  •  : 

Throueh  p.  rched  lips,  comes  a  sigh,;--—, 

TeSg  the  ^orld,  we  all  must  die.-,  - 

T^rSfe  ot  time,  has  nearly  lun-  .-^  » 

?FerSor?ykrrt  S^'" 
'Ihe  farewell  ol  the  heart  ^bat  s  sore  ,  ^ 

Our  loved  one  ,  has  only  gene  before. 
Sbo«gbtle^s  wo'rld.  of  Yt^'^^tl  -  :  > 
Bubdues  the  laughter  of  the  tow, 


THE  CljUSADEBS 


CEUSADiEEB  have  left  their  Caitle  acd  Queea 
And  gcfie  to  the  wai8  of  laiestiiie;  — 
7he^  have  buckled  on  the    bword  and  Cxcfll'* 
To  do  Battle  with  the  Iraracen-Uf  r-^^- 

The  Italiap^cight.  has  left  behind,  |— 
iHial&nd  <  f  love,  and  glorious  ilime  :f 
liac  girdtd  on  the  '^Croift  and  bword" 
Death  to  the  ranka  of  galadin, 

The  English  Knight,  hastens  to  the  field.  $ 
I:  ift  Bed  Croes  gleams,  o'er  a  vest  of  Steely  ^ 
(Gourde  Letn,  tghting  the  fierce  Hu^ears^  j 
To  d€ii\rr  tl^^'  JbU>\  feti^iiicfcrc.-  '  * 


IjOMANCE  IN  THE  CHUBCH 

Jl  Poor-man  stood  at  the  door  of  the  Kich-man  churclij 
Liitening,  and  silently  ling^ing  by  the  porch'  * 
l  or  a  carriage  had  halted  at  the  gate  : 
And  they  ushered  in  a  Grand  Lady  of  State,  t 

Bhe  was  of  high  degree  ;  proud  rich  and  old, 
Dressed  in  Satin,  adorned  with  Gold.  || 
Ceremoniously  they  seated  her  in  that^and  old  pile'j 
As  they,  passed  tha  Poor-man  with  a  icornful  smile, , 

What  brings  the  wietch  here,  low  whispered  She : 
Fo  church  is  wanted  for  such  as  He.  — 
The  Organ  pealed  loud  itsmelodous  notes,  ^ 
A«  if  it  came  from  a  thousand  angel  throat*  '* 

,  The  minister  preached  with  light  from  above, 
He  spoke  of  repentance  and  bi  o'uherly  love;^ 
And  his  eloc  ueitit  voice  entered  many  a  heart,  || 
And  the  proud  old  Lady  gave  many  a  start.  

He  told  them  of  tho  dispised  Jesu5  of  loW  degree, 
Of  the  poor  untaught  fishermen  of  Galilee  :  — 
He  earnestlv  prest  them  to  hii  thrown  of  grace^  — 
for  without  repentance,  though  shalt  n^t  tei^  iiifl  face^ 

The  darkest  of  sinners.  *with  repmtattce  tnect^ 
ihall  wash  the  Saviours  holy  feet : 
And  the  prodigal  return,  to  a  sorroWf^il  Sii^ ;  \ 
The  Saints  shall  glow  with  a  holier  fii?e'  ^ 

The  people  have  goti€,  the  »etvic«  is  o!ei?, 
The  Grand  old  Lady  lingers  by  the  door, 
Her  proud  cold  eye,  has  now  grown  ineefe 

Tor  a  tear  is  tricking  down  her  cheek,  "" 
©h  !**  poor  oppressed  youth,  hast  tiiou  no  hoBie;* 
'Thy  face  is  familiar,  where  comest  thou  fromj 

Lady  from  a  land  far  over  the  Sea 
Where  t  was  bereft  of  my  Liberty  T 
Her  pitiful  wail,  from  a  bard-heart  won. 
Happiness  my  mother,  behold  thy  Son. 

^5ow  wonderful  Jesus  in  his  Lore  can  be. 
ffonomg  a  kind  loving  heart,  from  %  cold  ^ 


BiCKViLLE  BELIES 


I  met  two  pretty  girls,  in  Brockville  town,  ^  ^ 

Quo  wore  a  white  dresn  the^  other  a  brown  , 

Fair  Jessie,  with  golden-hair,  eyes  of  meiting  blue, 

Kelly's  jet  curls  bright ;  eyes  as  dark  as  winter-night, 

Artists  models  "  Of  renowned  Venus  create  :  » 

Their  beauty.  >in  Artist*  fortune  would  make, 

When  batbing  ,  Old  Neptune  openly  declaired, 

look  them  lor  Sea-Kymphs.  with  foani  dripping  hair. 

And  the  feea-guUs  stopped  with  hovering  wing; 

baid  such  Beauty  was  no  common  thiug,  ^ 

But  were  to  find  them.  1  dar  na  tell 

May -be,  with  in  the  sound  of  St'  Peters,  (old  Bell.  ) 

But  not  in  the  rink'  or  country  dances. 

**  BeiJes  (  •  Beauty     Brockviile  Queans,  T 

And  this  is  rtaiy  what  it  m.eans,  — 

Try  Tind  them  out,  and  your  fate  is  cast.  — 

In  chains  of  Lave  They  a*  11  hold  you  fast  r- 


'  Sweet  Blushing  Rose.     with  S^a-Shell  hue  ^c^rene 

i'air  maiden  of  the  bower,    our  Garden  Queen,   

We  love  thy  hanging  head,  all  bathed  in  dew  : 
Graceiuiiy  with  thy  friend,  the  violet  blue. 
Alace  fair  flowers,  thy  conquests  was  but  short,  — 
s  if  the  fates  decreed  in  cruel  sport  ; 
bloom  a  few  bright  days  in  sunny  may  ^ 
And  then  to  droop  and  die,  in  sad  decay  -~ 
lo  smile  like  Cupid  at  the  bosom  shot.  — 
Humanity.  Aliiie  "I  it  ia  the  common  io(« 


THE  DESOLATE  HEABT, 
A  Story  Irom  the  public  prints. 

She  stole  away  at  the  dead  of  night'  — 
To  still  her  grief   and  hide  her  shame-  If 
She  had  loved  a  heart  as  bard^  as  cold,  || 
As  adament ;  cruelty  was  his  name*  "j^ 
Young*  artless,  beautiful,  this  wounded  girL 
Believed  hsr  betrayers  sworn  promise 
Now  cast  a;:5ide,  like  one  forlorne' 
Ah      sickmg  sorrow  rankled  deep, 
r  1  die  before  my  hapless  babe  is  born  .  $ 
To  a  distant  stranger  land  1'  1  iiee  ; 
My  stern  fathers  lace  I  dare  not  see .  B 
My  broken  hearted  mothers  misery.  — ^ 
Iso  m^re  to  see  my  once  happy  home, 

Away  She  fled  to  the  river  aide.  1| 
The  wind  is  sighing  low  and  sad  — — 
Along  the  sparkling  flowing  tide.  1[ 
On  the  bridge  bhe  prays  loud  and  wild. 
With  outstretched  hands,  and  upturned  eyes, 
God  in  thy  mercy  recieve  thy  ciiiid  ; 
Your  prayer  is  heard,  —   My  daughter*  Saved  *'\ 
Her  Fathers  grasp,  delays  the  leap,  f  m^&M 
Saved  my  child  '*!  from  a  watery  grave.  — 


CONTINUED 

MANSIONS  OF  PLEASURE. 

In  a  grand  Saloon  in  Bellegrve  Square  ^ 
In  a  aristocratic  party  proud  and  rare.  — 
is  seated  a  youth,  noble,  and  fair.  /— 

And  around  him  are  youth,  beauty  and  giaee. 
courting  every  smile  from  the  flatters  face, 
Fair  Young  girls  :  watch  every'  smile  ;  ^ 
From  the  honied  tongue  of  the  decievers  wile.] 
Lauded'  petted,  and  vainly  praised  ;  f 
Many  a  poor,  poor  heart  sadly  crazed,  — ^ 


Parents  delighted  with  their  daughters  succeM* 

lurn  a  deal  ear  to  all  advice.  tfesc^ 

Trusting  their  children  on  ruins  ridgela^- 
Little  dlreamiug  of  the  tragady,  on  the^btidgta 

Until  the  sin  begins  to  burn.   

"  Ah  **!   then  too  late,  it  is  their  turn,  — 
"  Another  victome  is  saved  from  the  rack, 

For  a  vengeful  father  is  on  hi»  trac. 

Ihe  gleam  of  a  pistol  is  at  his  head, 

Marry  my  daughter  or  you  are  dead. 

The  coward ;  yealds  to  a  legal  plan. 

But  passes  through  life,  a  wife-less  mm* 


GARDENlNa, 

In  our  Gardens  to  spade,  and  to  dig. 
The  Ladies  are  never  inclined, 
But  pick  the  ripe  berries  and  feed. 
And  on  peas  and  cucombers  dine. 

Some  miles  for  flowers,  they  had  gone.  ^ 
And  nuver  feel  tired  out  a  bit, 
Bill  ask  them  to  pull  up  a  weed  or  a  stont^ 
"  Hoot  s?**   Man  1  would  die  in  a  fit. 

Yonr  gardens  "  I  perfectly  hate  " 
At  table  :  there  are  never  too  late. 
To  fork  out  the  fioweriest  potatoes. 
Aad  b^ap  their  pear  little  plate»  9 


Three  cheers  for  dear  old.  Canada,  the  truest  and  beat, 
Onr  adopted  land  of  liberty  acrofss  the  heaving  main^; 
Thfc  land  of  love  and  plenty,  'is  in  the  sunny  west, 
Where  honest  labor,  raise  the  golden  grain ; 

Three  cheers  for  dear  Canada,  the  maple  and  pine  ; 
"Where  the  hearty  bons  ol  labor  join,  -■ 
Aud  bonnie  daughters,  good  and  true  : 
iriave  maao  bapp^  homes,  where  once  the  forest  grew, 
Three  cheers,  lor  old  Canada,  cities  rising  to  be  ;|  ^ 
In  cemmerce  and  trade.  She  shows  to  the  wond.  ^ 
Her  trackless  forests  and  inland-beas  — 
Her  wonderous  flag  unfurled,  t  — 

Three  cheers  for  dear  old  Canada,  winters  purely  cold^ 
Sleigh  Bell,  ringing,  and  sweet  voices  fcjingmg  ; 
Christmas  carois,  ol  the  good  cheer  ol  old.  — 
And  welcome  to  Iriends  you  are  bringing. 

Three  cheers  for  Canada's  Empess  and  Queen. 

*'  Alexandra  "  the  beautiful  and  good  ; 

Long  may  She  rule,  in  blight  array  T[ 

God  bless  our  Prince  ol  W  ales,  aiici  pretty  Princess  May 

ihree  cheers  for  our  kindred  the  Lnited  States  : 
Long  may  Iriendiy,  commercial  union  entwine  ^  ;-— • 
Hand  in  hand,  we*  11  face  tht  worfd:  ^ 
With   'Hope   Taitb.    Charity    'Divine,  i| 


Ch  Maiden  fair, —   let  uce  rcfciawbilc.l 

Oh  reet  iny  heart.   1  iiay  ; 
\^    I  cairie  Irciii  dear  Uii  Jtcgiaiid  ;  - 
1^     Ihiee  tboutand  miltB  Airujr. 

r  am  fxeezirg  cold,  in  Ca£a<diaii 

in  P^xnbrckt'B  ^iidisg  slcdgE  : 

3t*B  liever  fto  cdiu  in  iingland, 

Hhree  tbovtaxid  icUeB  ftii^Tiiy.  ^ 

IHb  far.i©  cold  a  land  fcr  naej, 
3n  fcii»iiLei;^  hot  lo;fciayi^*=f— 

go  io  1*  ii.  baBieii  h^tk  to  ola  i  ngii|i^» 
Uhree  tLounand  miieB  v^away.-  ' 

Yculcarnot  iteUirn,  tiic  naaid  replied^; 
Your  late  is  fixed tbls  day.  . — .  . 
In  chains  bi;  love,  —  1,  ii  hold  y ou/ast  s^^l 
31  you  were  ieii  thousand  milei  ayay 


TLe  O-^ik  ey(d^  daugjbtc.     Belle  Fraccep 

Fo  lo^irg^^^fcdf  aDd\  traa  to '  £€^  ;  • 

^i  he  l^tai  Jance,  ci"U;0¥e's>first  glance  -i^^ 

Har^.eeE  to  ^inucM  l&Vme/' 

1'  ]i  go  to "^ic me  fat  distanr  land ; 

Aiid  |Lie#  i^  then  befree*-¥*-» 

ril  joia  tb^^^ 

And  all  fi>r  loTe  of  thee.  11 

"Ah.  !"  Kg  ril  laugh  and  gaily  quaff, 

And  6ini  and  pance  with  glee,  f 

r  11  praise  your  aweet,  and  every  grac®^ 

Until  you  mmy  w  B 


TO  N6PrUiN[3, 


1  am  Monarch  of  thh  Fhantcm  throng,  ^ 
In  the  depth  of  oce  n-caves  my  home.  — 
Ten  thousand  wein  d  ^sailor'  around  my  throne.  — 
Obey  me.  and  the  howJirig  stortn  that  sent  them  dowm 
I  stretch  my  wand,  o'er  the  Storm-riven  Seaf  . 
And  o*er  their  white  capped  heaving  bosom  rise,  ^ 
Choral  Isles.  ami*J«t  Glittering  Palaces*  f 
Itellected  around  our  cloudless  sky.  — — 
With  Caverns  dtep.  and  valleys  dim  ; 

Where  Serpents  hiss  aud  monsters  grin.  »  ; 

And  Mermaids  song,' in  ocean's  solitude.  2 
6he  came  to  me,  in  this  phantom  Se:i. 
With  pale  sad  eyes    -  sad  with  tears  : 
But  the  foaming  tide,  has  washed  them  clear, 

And  we  Laugh,  and  nierrily  Quaft',   

And  are  happy  ;  gisuy  and  cheerfuil  here.  — 
Tor  1  am  menarch  of  fhis  Phantom  Throng,  f! 
And  wear  a  *'  Surf-beaten  Diadem. 


A'   LA  MODE, 


In  a  garden  walk,  in  West  Jmin  Me,  — 
Where  love  and  Beauty,  sweetly  ^milc  ; 
111  a  sun-set  bright'  with  azure  hue, 
I  met  two  pretty  girls,  one  in  a  white  dress,  - 
The  other  in  Blue;    eyes  sparkling  »s  moiing  dew« 
Ah!"    Ladies  fair''  pity  my  ioiiejy  life. 

J  would  take  one  of  you  maidens  to  be  my  wife  ; 

Ivp.}  lend  bfjfiy  -  anger  v.  ci  wroth,  [i 
It  the  law  would  let  me,  I'd  marry  you  both, 

E  a  p  a  r  t  e  e. 
And  a  pretty  loving  Husband*  *  O  Fi*^.  — 
To  divide  your  aflections'   bctwix  iti^ter  '  and  I'^ 


Id  ^i]  tLc  v,idt  wcrii^  ti  c  |  Iftce  ch sKj-t  to  nic.^^;^ 
ij?  wLut  Hii^i  t)  tt,  LcM  rcKce  iraife  to  the  sea. 

3  ic  bi  ll  ti  M    i  V  111  HAG  iii  tht  fciiiigj  silver  ^?h<^ei3, 

T\e  rcAtu  Lti  baiks,  in  bcykh  dayi,  ^  ^  ■ 
j  \L  f  Micti  o'er  iur  Viave^.  '^hm  tt  e  teiii;^tst  lowered^ 

lut  i  itAt  vLt  ti,  lauitLce  nioie  aLa  nitre. 

^^  1  octs  fcii.g  cl  ti  e  East,  and  their  golden  clime; 
Ul  laiiy  butiaiis,  that  &olU)/  ehme, 
Di  fetal ej>  Li\t IS,  like  Golden  feeas  — 
i  tcuiQ  not  love  one  of  these.  — 

But  give  me  n  y  home,  by  our  dark  rolling  wave  J  J 

Hit  i^ii^ce  01  ihe  true  ;the  gaiiant  and  braTe,^^,  ^ 

Lr\  ('  iii  gti^  icxg  1}  cur  ifelandis  ol  grten. 

'ihcii  gi\t  me  jicy  Lcxiifc'  by  bt,  Lanrence  broad  Stseauoi 


the^qui:ei^,s  jubilee,     ■    ; :  ' 

-which  recieve  the  thanks  of  the  King  ,  ^ 

t  ciiiiO  the  tinibrti  o'er  n.ount  and  seft* 
fjhfc  great  Liiii^L  }  et}.ie,  aiL  Lajpy         ^^^^  - 
gounu  the  grtai  Leii;  iing  it  w lib  glee: 
Q^iiunjjJiaiuj}  fciig,  at  iLt  (r^ueens  Jubilee, 
AiLit  A  seuLe  iht  'in  n^pei.  i  er  Alric's  dark.ishorfi 
x^ti  ptOj  .e  ait  Laj-py.  iLore  anu  more.  — ^„ 
Laii^  <}e^c:  oaL^Litr^,  task  btneatb  the  tree^J 
-di  Ojcjiuii>  tng.  at  li.t  C^i  eei  s  ^uliice. 


j_AbiA  Sound  the  trumpet  o'er  Asias  bright  Strands 

tr  piuins  01  azure,  ixua  (jiclaen  band,  «  

thoufeaiiu  ifties,  o '^^r  her  glittering  fcea  ;  t 

i^ei  i  tei  ^e  ia  jeice  ii^r  the  Queens  Jubilee.  H 


AMERICA,  sound  the  Trumpet,  o'er  Casiadian  Ia!)d, 
The  ht  me  oi  pro^pciity  :  a  happy  band, 
Lv.ietjt.^eua  fceiigis  thty  Sing  with  Glee  IT  • 
t        lejeiemg  :  at  the  Queen©  Jubilee, 


A  THOUSAND  YEABS  AGO.  m 

^Vhere  is  the  Birde  that  fewettly  eaiig 

A  thousand  yeais  a^o, 
^here  the  Birds,  that  win  ting*  again. ;      ;  r 

A  thousand  j  tars  lo  tcBie.  ^ 

.Where  the  flo'wers  that  decked  the  fej-ring : 

A  thoufcaLcl  >  ears  ago.  li 
■Where  the  hc^ti*  iLi*t  Vkin     in  g  i^feain, 

A  thousand  >  tais  to  come.  * 

yjhete  is  the  noaid,  with  ^niilr  g  face 

and  the  love-light  in  her  e\  e«', 
yVheteihe  youth  that  aream  t  oilaine. 
In  court  or  Battle  cry  : 

.Where  the  Harp  that  sang  so  Sweet.  X 

0'  er  Poet  s  Aad  sage  So^g  :  ^ 

who*  1  sound  the  Irunjxj,  and  rolling  Drum 

a  thcusand  years  to  come'   

Where  is  the  mercanary,  and  his  gold  :  |? 

And  the  misers  ht  arcea  ^low  ;  || 

Ihey  have  mouiatreo  iioiii  ihe  woiidt^hold 

A  thousand  y  ears  fcgo.  — 

.Where  vain  ambition  trcde.  where  the  gccd  &  true* 
In  successive  hopes,  wiih  tutir  cituicr  Ucd 


^BOPOSED  MID-OCEAN  HOTEL  &  LIGBT-SfalF. 

A  thousand  miles  on  the  atlantic  are  we 
Water  logged,  on  a  stormy  Sea  ;  — 
Pumps  alcre,  and  pumps  abalt,  ^ 
-  With  a  sattered  hull,  and  bioktr  alt, 

A  thousand  miles  in  m  help  art  wt,  — 
J^o  hope  of  life  in  this  raging  ii  t  a  ; 
'1  Ah  l^o  "  —    see  the  iigi^uup  e  gle^.m 
And  the  Launch  is  out  wiifa  a  head  ol  si^^aro , 


Tbrj)W J)er  a  cable  the  Captain  cried  : 
And  fche*  ii  tow  us  to  the  lightship's  beam ; 
Uf&ve  away,  my  gallant  braves. 
Jrt^e  ar§  my^a  ail  twm  a.  watery  gravco 


of  Hi*  Ff««t«*  I>ii>r«l.  )    All  cvpj  r^serrc^^ 


i  Oxff  Anchors  are  weighed  our  sheets  kisp  th^  wi&tf, 

we  are  leavitg  !  iL*?  liiLti  iai  bel  a  «  . 

astern  tbi?  reluii  wind  he  <  -      ^  ; 
{Mugigig  f4tx}  back,  our  laM  icaiu         it  < 
ftii^i^t  winds  sigh,  and  our  t^rjgi  i^s  nr 
iknd        agual  lanips,  arc  biUuUy    i  » 

Eight  J^^flft  trti^fi  tb<^  watcb  !  we're  wi*  i «  > 
I  From  the  of  a  Britun,  the  U  ii*'    I   i  ■ 

/  Ind  should  I  Q  **#  b©h«>ld,  n\y  own  i.  o«l 
BcotI and s  stern  nt  ^n taints.  ?^Dd  Ait;U»j ; 
Dr  find  a  h^pijlc?  re  Vi€n»-?^Jh  the  n  k 
Deep  dowii  m  coxai  4SuTe  i  i*!!  ncteKii  <  . 

Noble  hearts  lie  within  thy  weed 
A glittering  gems,  and  .stores  of\)*.. 
|Sif  iwjwtfiU  dirge,  was  pealed  for  thein  .i 

ihi»  bowling  storm,  that  Fent  Uwtin 

ih*  sea  as  on  land,,  tbt^ir  spirii? 
1>v  ui*»  ihrorje  of  the  lamb^  of  the  i^reat       a  c'., 

H«*iQ«  b»xjJDg  voice,  we  ceek  tbe  Grer;.  1m 
r^  *^  ijuari  'tf  love,  wrere  bcn,utv  cUiiles 
^   T'   t'-if  <.^vijs  Turky,  widi  htr  div  ?  ^ 
^  '.f  f*-  ific  Pasha' sips  mocbo  wi I  b<!ii  milk 
VN        >iillen  beards  smoke  og  the  ^rouiiu  ^ 
/  ad  fiieepy  beauties  kneel  profound. 

Stambours  flowinp  heights,  and  minorette  ; 

ft  ft  from  her  gaidwn'd  towerb  without  le^iut  ^ 

MHita  next  ;  sucti  scenes  await  us. 

ill  ti>ai  fevered  little  military  hot-hou^e,  * 

k  air  Candiri  !  tike  an  ooean  [  earl  we'  l  l  pass  you  by"^ 

Aletandria^  Cairo,  and  Suez'  without  one  sigh.  ^^^^^ 

FMNrrwell  !  Rosa,  Dinnah,  imA  happy^Ki^ 

tvk^shoiiting  stars  tl  ai  gb  'm  g.'^  late, 
:        A.nnie  fair,  of  soji  ^hA]  hiie, 


lail^o^W  WeHvVlitail.  :lU^t  f  Ufrn  i  it  Bra 
iin  tbfefiiilti^  ^  all,  ktbe  P^igrtnd  tor  me,  | 

Aiid  tb0  eto»ic«-c^^^  ,  th^y  i^^^^t^  '^^^  fe^^^^t;  it  rest ; 
Ihtv  k'-vcd  the  eMUi^iis  ti^^  uu^feL  ai.u  Ut<  — 
iM,  Sandy  .  aiidl^t^*  ai^d  Ki^L^rt  Jjumt  j  A.vi .  d  :  4^ 

^.?^'hcn  ndgiifeovira  geather^xi  on  Saitr.rtho  ^-  -  t  -- 
]Bard  woii^iLg  and Olc^taLy,  by  i*  ^'  ..i.^  Dji.  i..  : 

Bei  aiid  to  {  1cm  BxrirngtS;  "  j     .mi  <  i  ^  i    ,  c-i^^ 

^here  is  no  place  on  earth' where  %vhii^key'ji.  rife  ; 
And  the.  dteJ  h  aye  Iv-^y,  to  ^^tl]^  iq  xhv  HtriU; ,  — 
l^ci  lid  Yerrcl  }  <  ot,  Ji  r?=  thde  ^Msg  tu  , 

That  madej  ."ni^Siny  homes  desolate  rouuu be iii^"- Brig-end 

By  Dumlanrig  Statley,  Castle,  and  meadows  ii. 

Bciii'd^  iMaxMelltcn  braes,  ^  of  rcirf  iitit  i?tpte  ; 
Ihe  lairest  of  all  is  the  Bri^-u  <  k »  n  t  — - 

I    Corbeny  Bill,  and  QueeD&berry  h  r«  \    p;     ^  y.} 
Sohvay*5  Tide<  and  Cicffie's  iriftv  1     bis,  , 
Ihe  Maidenbonr  Craig  :  to  the  ^Jjtiai)  g  fct  a  , 
Of  all  those  bright  £^ceii€«;^  the  Brig.icd  lor  n^e, 

Cr>        ^Mi  »  « i-l    1 1?  uith  tbt  Ht  <  j  ^1  e  T(  ?!  j;:, 
licw  t'ljtl  i  clsrl  6ii3](t-lr<l  ;  th<  crit^Mf  ^^id  g 
Jrdtbf  (fcVl  r(fr<d  Icic  gii  tht  Ctrfcv^  in  Irx  , 
^  Ar  d  the  1xtutrv]i4*JJ<^<^  Vij^L*  ki  \ke  f  ccJ  t  BrlgMi^i 

If.B.t  Grand  -ftiro  of  the  ftuthor  :  aluo  Grand- son  of  Lord  ElcLo 
ff  €ol!o«}en  fasie.  

♦  ^  rietor  of  the  old  Hotel  Great -grnr.d  Mre  of  the  antboT 
51      » 'endoKYOiu^  formaiiv  eeicbrated  cluvrucit-rs  in#ooMdb 


Tk^  tide  qyttklai  Wight ,  in  ih^tabf  nmm  lihM.  ^ 

£Uin0  aw  ung^  ;  wiih  Ail  tM»  ti^i|.i. 
And  the  fairy  bail,  on  While  8aiu1f 
Are  seen  from  Vennel-Foot,  and  Aid  BiSiSH  nd , 

And  down  by  the  Mill  Green,  and  round  bv  tiu  Jcdh 
The  high  Lammas-tide  flowed  over  the  ruvk. 
And  the  Ships  are  afloat  ,  with  the  Oninbirlaud  u  ^m 
And  Sweet  hearts,  are  walking;  fuund  him  cm  hn^-etsd 

The  corner  grocer  Bumey  :^  a  batchlor  man  : 
And  elder  Mc.  N  —  and  his  whiskey  can,  — 
And  Mr.  Eobert  and  William,  twa  leather  men* 
Were  long  friends  and  neighdoursby  Bonnit  Brig-ena 

Bob,  Jeniie  and  8»m  :  axid  young  E<>bert  th'  smart 
And  sweet  Jane  Black  :  that  lived  at  the  Hart. 
And  Tames.  *  the  fisher  .  that  every  one  kend. 
They  lived  lang,  ar^d  loved  the  Bonnie  Erig-end. 

Tiiere  wa^  fair  Jvtne  Mc.  Donnald'  ^caus^iey  and  tali, 
And  sweet  Annie  Kerr,  th-e  lovoiifst  ali, 
Heilen  and  Sarah.  %    countless  iicarts  did  tbey  reud 
Like  roses,  th(^y  l.)looined  by  Bomue  Erig-eiid. 

And  dear  old  Ceiivenor  Frinierose'  a  man  of  grace; 
The  reverend  x  atriareli  of  nU  hh  race  ; 
llie  natural  iDj^tincts  of  virtiic,  lica^-^(  n  did  send, 
Mourned  deeply,  v  hen  carried  lix  in  Bonnie  Erig-end 

Lang  ye«r§  since  1  sj>w  th'>:'  my  c]\l\d-  hoods  'U  light 
Faroe'rthe  ocep.n's  bt  avir.g  bi!l<  v-  ,-till  I  roam 
Bui  in  dreams  ;  Tve  Seen  the  d(  ar  |  laces,  1  kcnd. 
And  awok,e  faroe'r  the  Sea,    ircni  ilom^ia  B;:)g-end. 

Adicw!  dear  Old  Land  rboiiid  I  neer'        t!.-^  insfn 
llie  friends  of  n^y  yeiitl     v^bo  have  all  i^o^ii,  bvii.^^ 
W^ell   meet  in  a  land,  tliat  ^race  doth  .^e^'t^  : 
Happier,  and  more  lastiim,  than  :  Bci  nic  llrip^^ 

KB    *  Father,  of  the  autl^cr  eldof  of  Royal      s  ? 

}  of  the  anther,  Kracnciii  ^  ocaii^t^  kaowu  ?i5  oil« 
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f  iVo  n  ai.u  ii<  «:n"r'  at  mid-uigbt  lay  . 

«   r-.rr.  i-t.  .  =   ~  in  a  lofty  Tflstlf 'J  • 
titt«Dii5^  fetorm  against  tht  batt]t**t» 

f,§  ♦bf  <  'a5ili^  Clock        striking  the  hou I 
Utt^rnune  the  eJuk&t  aroi?r  t(  look  ihrough  iht  mtJr^r^fi. 
^iid  gii*»*d  out  on  the  ink-black  Sea  ; 

Jitid  Hm^  a  light  flash  iu  and  out,  and  8udd«i]4.jr  ai»«  ^ 

hfei|>  the  poor  Sailor  out  to-night, 
Wtmif  l^iddows.  and  orpbants  dear, 

Iben  a  gun  of  distrese,  shook  the  Castle  Tower, 

Ch!  what  is  that  what,  ever  can  it  be. 

The  Bark  of  my  Philip  is  out  to-night 

O  mercy  !  can  it  be  he    Ko  8hip  can  ^^mt^^^r  such 

And  She  clasped  her  hmnds  ir.  miit#>  dmpsnk^ 

With  upturned  eye«  in  solemn  pr^y^jfe. 

But  the  Storm  raged  on  difcu^all} 

And  the  breakers  roar  upon  the  s^h  :r#. 

\^  ith  the  deafening  thunders  cn«*ib 

Amidst  the  vivid  lightenings  flash 

And  a  broken  heart  for  me —  .... 

Agatha  the  younger  callecl  ,come  to  li^^      *  i.  fci^^in  . 
Why!  '  tremble,  drink  this  goblet  of  uu. 
And  sleep  till  the  Storm,  on  the  morr,.%.      ^f:;^  t  j| 
And  we'll  dance  so  light,  in  the  n  crninv  brij^lji — 
<  I5 '  '*  the  S  orm  tons  —  what  matt(  r  <  r.i  it  b. 
I'oi  to-morrow  :  the  you nj^  l  riiK<  wiil  banquet  here 
And  pledge  love  to  us.  in  \Yin( .  ; 
A  nd  dream  of  your  tress^^s  ;    and  ^ilkt  u  dresses, 
<rour  jewelled  trinkets  fine,  

2^      Sifiter  Agatha.  .'Irrt  till  nu  n  i.g'ssun  ; 

fv         ihrongh  tlir  Tr'-;repein   

1^  f battered  W  '  ■  <  i  wr.  <      rewn  Shore  ; 
Arv»  ^miimd  forms,    Philip  ;uKi  Sistermine* 
/  '  'tef  J^*^^-         i'"  ii^^^'  yount!  lonn  : 
|.        tc«u  to  glide  ;  o'er  the  Castle  Shorei, 
%    '  ^f*aming  hair,  in  deep  depair, 

f  "oo*       gay  world  to  pine.  

♦'tf  4^ Alba  the  Sister,  Of  Sistermine, 

itt^  Kympbs  sing  a  sad  low  dir^e, 

^  5f  \pf  Opmiim  heaving  hvh  e  : 

Aod  ik»  Wrticrmen  hear  s  Sad  Lament, 

T*ii  ^  TCrtCf  of  Sifttf  rmine.  H 

OU  IhftfilfiVXuy  (!oa«t  of  Koi  nmiidy 


auu  16  in  the  olu  bcil  to-4»j|  | 

lift  lulit  16  U  U^t|>  lilOUiliiLt^  ^kxy  ,  — 
i»Xi)iAhili^  cut  ik  ftcIiO^iUi  Olll>|  ^ 

Old  beii  i  mhy  ciiange  ye  to  suddeA. 
T'wab  but  a  wetk       ihy  griei       iiipden* J| 
^6  ye  rang  lo  a  guy  lefitive  unuui ;  — 
A%  a  tair  >ouiig  coumh  t  weuuiug.  i  — 

Hush  "  —  htar  ye  not  the  tiead  ulon^ 
As  they  carry  tho  bur  oi  ayouta  no  eiaw* 
'io  a  ouce  hajjpy ,  anu  io\iU|^  nume ; 
IfVnere  heieu- ;  i>ut  a^yetk  ago:  g  — 

The  louna  him  beheatu.  fc>i  -Lauren^t  8to€fp»|9 
By  an  asiana  oaik  and  green.  4 
tn  a  beautoub  tuniiner  i.ay  ;  /— 
forWiodhaa  caiiea  hixn  i^v^ay.  ^ 


The  world's  far  too  good  to  07,  9 
I  would  not  grieve  :  No  not  1  **! 
8n)iling  along  the  rale  of  life.  ^ 
Keep  Laughiug  till.  I  Die ; 
Laugh  and  grow  fat*  or  lean* 
Laugh  your  fill  at  Halloween, 
But  not  at  sickness  or  sorrow  s 
Lest  you  cry  uitb  the  norzowg 


In  the  njisly  njoantainSj  clans  forgeather  . 
To  iigiil  iur  A  harif  } 's  vvhite  cocade,  — 
^       ►::C(jtlana's  biuod-^siaiued  heatner  :  % 
'Jiiruugh  iiiour,  and  muat'  and  rocky  wild' 
'ihrougii  ieiib,  and  giyns.  in  aetp  deliles  ; 
^.Maicneu  tlie  Ciau  in  si-cret  wUe  : 

&Qiaid  is  lie  aid  o'er  tiie  bonnets  blue. 
c-a-vc  the  isereani  ol  the  huvering,  wild  cariitu,  * 
'ihey  march,  tiiey  halt  by  braken  bush : 
Wa.tching  their  leaders,  signal  call, 
Down,  "uown  gain,  and  all  is  hushed; 
O'er  hillock  and  scar,  they  rise'  and  lall, 
Bonnets  blue  and  Jbiagle  feather  :  : 

Are  hid  amongest  the  waving  heather,  — — 

Each  warrior  sank  Irom  wnere  he  stood.  ^ 

iii  moor-land  heath,  or  coppice  wood., 

Like  wizzard  watch,  or  witch*  foil ; 

Xike  woiYcai  that  dash  into  the  toil,.|i 

Kow  the  shrill  whistle,  ol  the  clans-man  rally,  . 

Up  ihe  tarianed  squadern  salley^  

And  the  Orescent  is  streaming  in  morning  light  : 
For  the  Pibroch  is  sounding  tne  terror  of  light 
Kound  many  a  highland  widdows  door, 
By  the  tioud-  stained  helds  of  Culloden-moorc.y' 

Ah,       Eicho  my  Lord,  sad  is  the  day  ; 
Thftt  ye  marched  on  Cumberland's  bloody  affray  ; 

helmets  oi  Jtianover.  gleam  in  the  sun.  t 
;A.hS  their  war  horises  trample  the  ranks  that  is  won 

*^  Oc  "!  Elcho  my  Lord.—  ''   sad  is  the  day.  

The  blood  of  your  clan&men  are  irodaen  ia  clay  . 
Xou  lally,  you  lead,  but  your  chances  are  o'er. 
Aiid  your  poor  highland  soluiers.  die  in  their  gore 

i-Back  to  your  Halls ;  ^T^^'^i^ZZ'?'  * 
The  foriune  of  war  hasgoae  by  your  1 

Your  taruniall  tattered,  y^"',  ^^^.^a T.  Sii  * 


'1  HeDce.  aiu  astrologer    r-  though  second  your  eighi, 

ISo  cwards  feijaii  irighten  the.hero'is  oi  fight  t 

Let  dasiarcis  tiy  —  who  mean  to  yeaid  : 

Let  patriots  di*.'  by  vaiours  shield,  — 

Let  iiera;lds  proclaim,  from  watch  towers  heights* 

The  victory  is  ours,  by  beacon  tires  bright.  | 

Onward'  Prince  '  Onward,    Lead  on  the  cast : 

Let  us  conquor  or  die,  like  men  at  the  la&t 

Tis  useless  My  Lord,  to  contend  in  the  fight. 
The  clans  are  ail;  broken,  and  scattered  m  tlight. 

Onward'  Prince.  Onward  strike  for  Scotlands  last  hopto 
i'or  the  tetewart  aaccessieai.  and  holy  Pope,  ^ 
Or  die  like  true  catholics  at  duties  post.  . 

To  latem^  liOixl   Culloden  .  is  lost;;     ^  ■ 

Then  let  con^'|,rc]^  fix  who  mean  to  yeald.  — 

Aric  %e  spurred  bis  ch^  ^ 

,  t  . i.aer,  .ahcj  4 iie|i  in  foreign  lands.  % 
Pur  U' m  his  ^v^yii  boiise-hold^^M 

1.  Q  u  <  ire  I Q     ap.  ^ cotia^s  beloved*  home,   j|  '  , . 

I  d  stranger  straii3is'''aBu  ^ghores  -to  roam,  '  "' 

1  r^m^jbequem  iUaibl^ ;  his  epitaph ^gieama.  — 
Young  Eicho  tha  taw©  2  of  the  UQUe,houmQiWiW^^& 


'10  A  (JAJSAiAN  ABTIST, 
xivDiC  ATtD  lolcici^^ii  iaircrs  :  in  neglect  (rfjtkwr  OWja, 

sketch,  i^raw,  biucl^ '  and  l  aint.  ;  ^ 
'i  iu  ihe  aiiii  gio\\'a»  v^fciu>  and  laint '  |i 
X aiming  j^icimes      Lcauiiiul  Art.  * 
-Anxiouci,  carcwom,  and  sad  at  heart.  — 

Ihe  artist  sit's  *in  hiis  attic  room  ;  !1 
Viewing  tiie  cola  world,  aiiroumi. 

]No"WLOu  witliin  iiis  chterlesft  biu  V e :  ^ 

\\ith  Bnow  upon  tiie  ground, 

Jtle  bid^  the  glowing  feun-set  rise,  f 
flow  till  >g  n-eatis,  and  cioud-cajj}:.ca  sky  :  — 
Inc  batiifc-heid.  —  ,  gcry  and  red  ; 
\\  nh  liiC  fiad  ioiiift  01  the  iowiey  ucaci.  — 

i:  ioxn  history page^  he  lilts  the  veil,  t 

Uno  liea\a>g  octan,  aweiuii  ana  graiiu         _  # 
'Xtii  fsioij  6  OA  love,  with  magic  wana,  '  j. 

i  autni  to  bear  the  world's  ficorn  g 
biitm  but  Jiutj  :  111  niinu  ana  lorm. 
'i-he  ignoxani  cniic,  ne  bias  tnem  Uy  : 
lihey  cower  beneaiii  las  searching  eye.  ^— 

Brotheny  love  :  —  Ye  who  vant.  —  _  ^ 
iitmembering  tne  Artist  oiten  in  want 
fcisteijS)  ol  lirace  ;  —    Ye  who  pray; 
forgetting  mercy*  s        Holy  Way.  — . 

"KawTsketch,  Study,  and  Paint  *^   i  i 
Till  the  arm  and  mind,  grows  weary,  and  faint. 
W  orkig  long  hours  on  gems  of  art, 
Itll  The  scalding  tears,  —  do  olten  stars,  ^  — 


I;  1  L  D  £  BO  Y,: 


s  OLD  mmr 

A        cii  CB  the  crcie-trcen     riigb  t.*.^ 
Atiik  liic  vtfti  tkiii^  fjfttc.  piping  a  g&i® : 
U-iic  Jijutiiki^  navti  in  iii©  ami  xwiaty 

UiiiiW  tiie  Biuii.^  aiiadta  inoon  — >  * 

AiiU  liie  roiiiijg  ^orpu«.  rise  and  fall. 

\ViUi  tlie  ^lonuy  rettiai  s  vvamiug  call  ; 

"i  et  ine  liianiitr  iiaug^  on  tne  rociviug  m^ieiij 

l>ut  I  lie  luiiiuii  lie  hetaetii  aoi. 

O'ei  the  heaving  watere,  hia  sight  is  cag^ ; 

touiae  happier  icating  epot  to  hnd, 

^tiiie  re  uge  from  torture  of  heart,  and  miisj, 

irom  ineiids  he  may  never  see  Hgaia,  ^   

i  rom  aiitcuun's  —  disappoiaied  paia-  U 

To  a     DLjiaiatn  lair  *'  —    y/tih  gOAuen  Juair, 

Ihe  heart  Lieak  ol  a  deep  difti-air.  — 

Ihe  top-teaiife  aie  reded,  ughi  ai^a  scui.cl,  — 

^lidlhe  thip  gives  niaij}'  a  &taii,        bound,  t 

^^ll^^^E  ^Jtr  halyards  in  the  nut : 

ILt  >outhiui  mariner,  fjccuft  hiiB  botcEa'  tears.  * 

A  love  note,  lolded  up  isitli  lare  — 

'W  ith  a  maiden'ft  leek  ol  geiden  Lair ;  ^ 

bueh  tektnis  iaise  love  could  mipart,  ^ 

On  the  deemed  viciom  ti  a  liei^tn  heart; 

In  his  abtence,  oistru  ti  hti  fcaiier  Jbe>  ; 

T  o  hafck  in  the  amiiefi  ol  a  giiutd  toy.  — 

Go  !     —   false  one  he  cried.  it*fl  o'er  in  me. 
^Ahe  piide^  tht  hcpe,  m}  ie\'t  ol  thee  ;  — 
Uhe  tLip  i&  u  ttti.  m  the  la^mg  feterm. 
Iriis  htan  is  tiiifchtti,  1.10  aii  ioiiom. 
it!^  thiobing  pam  ;  he  cannot  biae,  U 
!ihen  Lhtit  hi&  iaite  ttktn,  in  the  tide  : 
'ihtn  icfcthifcheio,  en  ihe  febieuoeo  n  asi,  U 
Itpt  hiaoieLg  into  ihe  ho\i^ang  biaftt.  — 
l  tt|  tioei  ti(^va\t&ei  Mtetji  eitti,,  * 
\VLeit;  au  ik  Lutbeu  isx  et^^nainieep  I  — * 


In  a  happy  hoD^e*  —  in  Icrdcn  wide :  f 
Js  blight  'v\ith  gariii     at  Christmas  lide  ^ 
Decked  -VNitha  nioihtr  ©  jo}  lul  care.  J 
!lo  welcome  htr  ley  's  retiirii  Tvith  pride  — 
And  a'giii  so  i<  ir,  —  viih  jiolctn  hair  : 
\Mth  a  cdd  biiit  eye.  ai  d  a  coJccr  heart,  ^ 
1  alftf.  to  afiectioi  >  purest  jait  f 
A  lid  as  hard  as  the  adamaritine  rock,  f 
lut  "?  listtn*'  —    It  i&  the  j j  ?t-n  en's kneek, 
Ch  "!  Qht  IdnJialtiyp  Jttter  y^h\  n  cuining tcftli. 
The  tragic  nfcT\s  to  tl  at  hcn.e  reveals. 
The  nictber  is  ^t^icken,  —  but  a  deeper  dart; 
Bemorse  has  iiv rung,  in  that  maidens  heart ; 
»i he  hears  the  letttir;  his  death  unlold^  j 

As  if  only  an  idle  talc, —  was  told. 
khe"  lia  tic  ally  calls  his  love  lost  mine,    ||  j 
With  lip-ti;  1  ltd  eyes  icy  a  ad  cold:  " 
^Le  grai^j  sher  bctcnci<  J.er  hnir.  her  neck, 
And 'sinks  on  the  floor  a  Bitntal  "wreck,  I" 


Hftik  to  the  Beirs.  as  the  laeh,  and  thej  'cUdU 

A*  the  tiicg.  Ana  6wiiig  in  a  iucious  fii«hioa;«£|| 
A»givin,g  out  a  temme  wariung  ;  — 
Ihe  ie-dp  iainunis  uetp,  in  u  humd  pai^ion*  — ~ 
Ihey  muan  aud  groan,  —  o  tr  a  cit>  burnini;  s 
The  tire-men  through  H,  art;  iniuucnuy  dafthini^ 
Amidst  tne  hare,  and  the  glare,  ci;  v^cep  uespair^li 
At  the  fiUioke  and  the  tiauies  nearer  and  hlghtr^f 
God  preserve  us  ail  trom  **  iCfee  *1 

Sweet  soft  Beirs  On  Sabbath  morn  ; 

Aa  ii'  the  holy  sound,  by  angles  borne  . 

iteehos  soitly  along  the  river  bide,  f  T  S^',- 
ii  niUin.ui&  eoswtetl^,  o'er  the  howiiig  tide  5 

Its  niu&ic  i&  weitL me  to  tLe  inarineris  ear  : 

iie^^ii-^diiig  hmi  oi  he  me,  and  ianuly  dear.^  w— 

La^^or  ih  uene  at  the  curlew's  knell ;  ^ 

jina  ail  IS  silent  in  the  deil.      ■  "  ■ 

It  hfl-s  loosed  the  yoke  of  all  who  may.  % 

iiejoiet;  iu  the  rest  ol  a  ^^^^^^^^^7*  -^^3  ^  _  _ 

•^^wdred  scainds  i&  the  mueied  Bell,  f 

A  nioun  lul  story  '  it        to  tell,   r 

It's  mea^urrd  aroke  h  sad  on  tne  ear  ;  Ife 
iis  the  cortege  cc^me?^  up  with  the  luneral  beir, 
Sliil  the  Bell >  sound  no  a  disinal  lole  ; 
Amidf^t  noGding.  plumes  ol  the  Bearse  •  roll, 

It&onward  way.  -  h^^^  n  

Thesaddtst  oi  all.:  -.  w  '^^^^  Mufiicd  BeUJ'l  -^-^ 


-I, 


Onel  blow  on  the  cbiiel.  the  sculptor  plied ; 
One  stroke  oi  the  peiicii^  the  artist  tried, 
One  word  ot  the  Poet,   on  liters  glowing  pag«'  1 
On  times  deep  scroll  of  the  worlds  ftge.^,— , 

6how  me  a  sword  the  hero  cried :  — 
With  th«  blood  oi  conquest  d>  ed.^ 
Victory  and  valour,  ana  glory  shown  ;  -^/J 
Dashing  through  slaughter  to  a  thrown 

Sound  the  Lyre^  the  Knight  exclaimed.  /— 
Ol  love  and  adventure,  in  uouor  tramed  ; 
A  tune  to  a  tale  of  the  xroubad  ur  ;  * 
Of  some  happless  lovers  erretio  lore,  1[ 

A  stroke  to  freedom,  the  Patriot  said.  If 
Chains  broke  through  :  and  'liberty  made,  — 
Like  stars  gleaming  through  the  gloom, 
01  lie  volutions  darkest^  doom,  %  — 

ilay  me  a  drama,  the  world  has  asked : 
Of  the  human  heart  deeply  masked,  || 
The  traitors  dark  deceiiiui  wile,  -^j 
Concentrated  in  a  womans  saiile  ; 

liecite  nie  a  Novel,  the  maiden  cried, 
Ihu  l  auie  oi  life  ;    ihe  muise  fepi^iieci,  — 
**  ihe  W  anocriDg  Mia«treis  "  /  Uuin  aiar; 
Saiig  her  fcuijgs  ui  iuve  aud  Avai.  * 

Years  have  lied  :  —  Im  tired  She  cried, 
Ul  the  Jbame  of  Liie.  —    so  ol  t  deni  ed  :  * 
Ircm  the  worlds  depth,  lo  the  heights  above.  J 
Ciit?  Word  lor  me ;   *  Aad  that  woru  is  Lot©**  * 


I  AGES  FO  MiK 

yfet  age.    A  "B'ahy  boiii  ta.i,  <  j^^Md. 

'       '  t^-^tetJy  Hte],u  g  i  1.  it.^  n.othtrs  bieast 

3t  h^^  ctBie  direct  titm  iatavtri, 
KccoKd.      A  Cbild  olv?*  RtsndiBg  alcrie  :  § 

X.iiUe  "  'icit.  *•  Miiii  goldtn  hair. 
Third,        A  sebooi-loy  14  }  cars  cf  »ge. 

^ihij*ught,lui  cr  cartiifeB,  taci  cr  f  ay,  f 
Li^uiiumg  oui  ai  bcis^-tioiiS  piay.  — 

Tourtb,      A  youih  livirig  in  bcpeiul  lireaDQs,  — - 
Bovr  lull     oi  proniijse  :  life  now  seei32s« 

W  ith  g;iowirig  jij  ilia  aiid  bust erous  pari. 
Impatiently  "wailing  lor  the  start; 

Fift,         A  naan.  'istrugglirig  with  ^'ordly  Fate,  tl 
nd  wedded  to  a  loviug  mate  ;  --^  * 
Striving  the  golden  sumnait  to  gftia ;  Jf  «^ 
Honor,  Eiches,  Csiory,  Fam.  - 

Sixth       A  grey  bea?:d  down-ward  fcgain  ; 

Crippled,  aud  old.  with  aiir  g  pains,  — 
i?^nabition*s  reward  :  O  I'am  kimid  i 
Often  sought  after,  Seldom  paid,  — — » 

Seyenth.   A  tomb,  —  a  moss-giown  mound  :  % 
A  grave  soven  feet  under  gronnd, 

Oh  ambition.     thy  eiid  ite  given  ;  ^ 
Ihe  Grave    laist'         At  Sevea^ 


Wo^Uc  and  0%bnnlJ/»  i  ■ 


LIFE 


That ;  oul  ,0  *  iBove, 


o,ttc'*a««i  i^i*^*  i"""'''^ 

i 

And  paint  Ibe  t^i^f^^e^g  tbat  fn?^&Vrest  tour 

In  all  the  ^ceIl£S  «  tue 

Art  and  1  an^®  ^  immortal  p8«*^  ♦ 


WEMYSS 
F  h  E  WELL 

BBOCKVILLE.  Old  Monoply  -  the  world lurpassss 
In  taxeSf  mortagages.   and  bonnie  lasses  ; 

1  must  go.  — '   my  roems  and  Pictures  Sell ;   ! 

And  bid  you  all.   a  long  Farewell.  *i 

If  1  stay  longer,  —  my  coat  and  breeka  — ^  - 
3Por  Through  thera  the  cald  breezes  seeks  ;  ^ 
And  find'  the  shelter  of  some  Mendly  hand  ; 
A  wander  on  some  foreign  strand,  |j 
Yet  memory  lingers  —  to  impart  *^  

Some  unforgotten  sympathy  of  the  heart ;  ^ 
liOVe  will  hrid  a  place  to  dwell  :  || 
Of  those  kind  friends,"i^that  wished  me  well ; 
The  fatesi  have  rung  a  parting  knell.  — - 
Old  Brock ville,  !**   now  a  last     Farewell  — 
Fartwell,  my  Iriends,  —  larewell  my  loes, 
My  love  to  these,    'my  prayers  for  those  :  f 
.When  years  are  fled  ;  o'er  the  vale  of  life  — 
Where  sadest  thoughts,  are  often  rife  ;  ^ 
To  wander  forth  :  a  stranger,  —  ail  alone,  § 

Think.  Speak,  gentelly  of  him  that's  gone. 

His  course  through  life,  was  but  a  plan,  f 

The  common  lot,  of  every  man.  y 


THE  DJISEEN  LAND 

Alac©  for  the  land  we  paiot  so  fair  f 
In  vain  ;    we  linger  ana  toigh. 
But  never  wais  bark  anchored  there  ;  || 
Under  itis  pale,  and  cloudless  feky. 
Those  who  have  sailed  to  its  unknown  Shore*^  ] 
Their  ashes  on  earth*  been  urned  :    ||  | 
1^0  soul  tnat  steared  to  its  myotic  bea 
Ever  back  to  life  returned 
**  Aiace  1"   We  may  picture  a  thousand  ftightf^ 
Of  iPalaces  e^er  bright  and  lair,  X 
Bnt  BO  mortal.  —  Was  ever  there  ;  ^ 
Dreameris  stand,  on  gclden  sand  ;  | 
Or  lave  on  its  paradical  wave*  | 

Where  whie  whicgs  stream  in  phosphoric  gleam,  ^ 
In  nuseen  spirii  laiiU,  ^      lis  vain,  J  — * 
Jor  God  would  return  them  back  again  ; 
To  the  land  of  flesh  be  gave,  * 
Ages  may  roll  ;  o'er  unmarked  graves,^ 
Forgotten  by  the  world  and  Fame'  %  . 


II 


▲  Srockville  msiU,  ^eailcdfrom  the  gulf;  f 
To  »  6&iiiiiAttiA  pun  ui  gpam  :  — - 
▲lia  liviitu  iifc  iUiCjLioreu      the  'lord,  ^ 
A  topaiiiAxa  —  ^  caiixe  aboara  f  * 

liOuk  here  ^  ou  "  Canadian  rogue  *^  mi_^    ■ . 
At  our  iruits.  and  &picfc&  ^rana.  ^  ' 
you  hav^iuot.  such  ajs  tneise  you  s«e  , 
in  your  coia  and  icy  land ;  t 

Look  at  our  ^^iikis  and  laces  :  || 
Our  pretty  maidens  ;  laces,  ]\ 
Ana  all  our  wealth  ol  gtar  ^ 
With  two  arops,  every  year'  *  — — 

Ihe  Brockvilie  Uian. '  ran  down  below.  ^ 
Ana  ieiciita  a  J^cminion  "  tlieese  "l  — ^ 
Lock  ntre  ^ou  caa*  —    Our  Lana  ; 
Urows  sucn  iruits'  as  Ihese.  — 

You  boast  of  Iruits  and  Spices.  :  |j 
Oi  Jbeauiy.  \\  eaiih  and  Uear, 
Ana  m  your  bunny  land  :  p 
iirow  two  crops  a  year.^lj  — 

Bunny <  '  and  productive  Spain.  ^ 
As  you  yc'ursoii  uoih  ^ay  \\ 
bucn  iruits  as  tUtse.  "  1  allow  you  "? 
Canada  grows  two  crops  a  day  ;  * 

The  Spanard  in  a  violent  rage,  — 
Swore  loud  and  long.  ~  Drew  out  his  dagg«t  bold, 
l^ut  Canada  kicked  up  his  heels.  |^ 
And  he  tell  down  the  hold  :  — 

Never  let  a  Spanard  ;  "  Boast " 
When  Canadians  are  round.  —  ^ 
Or  hrag,  —  kick,  or  flounce, 
it  they  do  Ihey  ar^  to  get  a  Caaadira  blax2ket*bouxiCf  » 


By  ^         ever  mm. 

»     eo»^'?,f  the  Sun-set  ■  oi  ^  jvrcbtOTUo, 
o^.*t,g  around  tbe  ^i^.ates  li«  decte^^^  ^.  . 

lliyt  creates  ^^^^n^^oevet  dies.  ^ 

AO.  Ai^«»*'  in  lusnous  llgfe  J 


TILt  THE.  STORM  GOES  BYE 


Stand  in  lleve  ;   Jaue  my  pretty  dear,  .   • 

The  Rain  i.*^  j  During  down  ;  and  the  wind  blow  high: 
Let  us  stanci  islose  together ,  and  protect  One-ancher} 
Waitiug  —  \^  ishing  *  Till  the  Storm  goes  bye  ;  — 

In  life's  v-arj^d  j  Ian  ,    In  sn-iks.  aiid  in  tears,  — * 
Of  social  t€m[  e6i6  -   that  run  e're  so  higli. 
\^'eii  Staiid  Ciu;s&  Kn^tther,  and  Love  Ona-anotli€% 
'.And  ha>^Biw  iear.  Till  the  Storm  goej^.gyc  ^ 

'lanejsgv*  pr^Mty  ch-ar.    Smile  away  that  tear.  X, 
9rhoug£  ^^u>rLi;^  !(vuii  run  e're  3!ohrgh  ; 
m  ^uiui  -  .  Kh  Life,  as  my  litt^  Wile?, 

You  n  my  heart  Till  th^  Ifq^d-  W 


0  p 


|t.  Lawrence  Streams,  and  valea  are  Bonnie. 
Her  ^unny  I.les  :  that  Sweetly  Smiles  *  -i 
Amcngtst  her  bays,  and  rocky  wilds  • 

/"^!ff'.^^^tic  Lakes  amid  Inlands  green 
V^'itn  Minne-ha>ha,  ?  laughing  water  |  ' 
Loimd  many  a  happy  home  ; 
AbFir  Pr^^cc-2  Tide  :  fiows;  high  and  wide 
hmv  Maid  ;  my  lu-art  was  trulv  thirj  ' 
n  tucu  ('(.ulabt  onJv  hrre  ii-;cline  • 
Ora  hnj-Jors  Poet's  love  deline, 

'  ^;iv('  jt  back  tome, 
4^ or  wy  bean  Sliall  cease  fo  bpnt  • 
Lie  cold  and  broken  at  your  kci.  ' 

'-^^^  awaie-Lor , 
3 Mm  ^}C^^.  my  Charming    JuUia        S  C  JR  « 


j%  G(4den  Crown  Y^Uh  Dl^wondB  hffiti,  • 
ill  uec^sities  B^€ts;  weighcs;  id  tbife  good  fotitlocg-o 


Jke  thirst  of  the  worlrl.  mansions  .  titles  and  gold  t 
Stalls  Irom  the  proud  niLicanarics  dying  bold,  "^il 
T.f  nt  icr  a  day,  Boon  to  pass  away  in  decay, 
luxrc  a  Soidid  life-time,  passed  to  geather  : 
t  i^licd  in  the  balancs  ot  Bigbtesoiinees  .  *t 
Bab  not  the  weight  of  a  single  feather  ; 
But  if  given  to  the  poor,  to  comfort  J^ick  and  dyinir, 
(Qca's  bleBging  beneath  it,  is  underlyiug, H 
And  tG  feel  this  holy  balm,  on  vour  dying-bed  :  t 
X*  the  g]  and  reward  of  your  loving  ai  d,  t 
'Your  peace  with  God,  and  man  is  pai  d  .  — 
e^s^n'ibit  ioDis  Estate,  feix  leet  of  earth  and  a  monumenl^ 


SWFET   HOUE   OF  PKAYER, 
Sweet  bour  of  ]:rav,r  I  seek  thy  shade, 
Tzi-ra  a  world  of  care  of  Siti,  and  toil,  J  t! 
«'MT)  rcJ!f^ing  :  a  heai>t  and  soul  laid  b^  re  :  ] 
To  nie  thrown  of  him  who  Kno%v>«  and  henrs.  - 
Tbf  aUthtei^t  sound  of  a  repented  dinners  Prayer,  t 
Ti-mi  a  world  of  scorn,  f  ]  om  the  tyrants  ro  d. 
Ti:  IbG  houy-c  of  prayer:  alone  with  God,  § 
Befrefebv'd  ^^Hih  grace,  ard  hope  a  rose; 

over-biivdened  Soul  hnds  its  repoise,  — 
Sweet  house  of  prayer.  |i 

THE   BEOCXVILLE-  NOVEL, 

a^^-^'O  pretty  girls  in  Brockville  town., 
Cre  hi  'A.  blue,  areas  the  other   in  brown'  |j 
'^Ihe  iiiBt  tJill  and  ^tatly  as  a  Greecian  Queen' 
'I  be  se(x>r.d.  with  the  beauty  of  Yenus  serene,  — 
Vv'iien  bathing  at  Orchard,  did     Kcptune  dt  clar^, 
>li£look  ihkm  for  Mere-n)aids  with  B^a  drip|irg  half, 


And  the  Sca-gnlls  stopcd  with  boYciirg  y^u)g, 
.declared  fcuch  beauty  was  no  Common  tbiiig, 
.Arti&t' s  UiOdel  tluy  xd  tnke  t'Ve  cnke.  ? 
An  arlist  fcrUiuo,  th?y  would  m^ke,  ---- 
G'  —  v'ith  circafefeirui  blue  e\  e?,  ai^d  golden  hair,  f 

— -  with  COLcK  i)E  notK  ;  ti; at  spark] s  so  rare,  @ 
Aceon)})lishcd  waitzers  in  B(h(  mian  mazcy  * 
"^■<^uu-2;  hearts  bound  out  half  crazy ,  - — — 
^\  htre  to  i\nd  th(  m  1  n:U?t  not  trll.  - 
?j!ny-b('  -.viihin  the  sound  cf  "  St.  Peters  (  old  )  Bell, 
11"  hickv  I'i  lin(L  vonr  ffMo  foileli-^.  Tunrriagc  favorp 
And  Wcddine  iH^Ufe;  Brr-i^viHr.  (-hi  M^-noply;  ibe  workJ 
^arp^Wtj*  'i  ifk  iX%tii  grub,  u.^^iii^ii.^tto  uud  BiWiW  J^ftSaCS 


Scraped  out  of  the  dirt.  — 


